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Summary: Buffy gets married ... *heehee* REVIEW 


Wedding Bells 1: Buffy 

> <meta name="Generator"> 

Disclaimer: I don't own, I'm just borrowing them. 

Rating: R for, well, you'll see. 

Summary: Buffy gets married. You'll see to who. 

*Review, please!* (flames, compliments, flying veggies, 
whatever ! ) 

Wedding Bells 1: Buffy 

Buffy smiled as she looked in the mirror to adjust her veil. Taking 
one last look at herself, she thought of her friends and her mother, 
and what they would say if they knew what she had gone to L.A. for. 
"They would totally freak out if they knew I was getting married, " 
she murmured to herself. Buffy smoothed out a wrinkle in her white 
floor length wedding dress and surveyed herself once more as she 
remembered the day her true love proposed. 

_"You know I loved you..." Buffy whispered. "I know, I loved you 
too... just kinda embarrassed about it," her love answered. They 
embraced. "Buffy..." he whispered. Oh how she loved hearing him say 
her name. "Will you, ya know... marry me?" "Oh... my God! I.. Of course 
I will!" "Let's get married, in the city of angels, yes?" he said. 

She kissed him. "Let's go, tonight!" Buffy cried. "What about Giles!" 
"I don't care..." she whispered. He grinned. "Well, I guess we can 
get Whistler to marry us as soon as we get there... 

Tears came out of Buffy 's eyes as she smiled at her reflection and 
turned to walk down the hall. Her love and Whistler were already 



standing at the makeshift altar used to marry demon couples. She 
watched as her love smiled at her as she walked up to him. They 
joined hands and listened to Whistler repeat lines out of a book. As 
they recited their vows, the moonlight poured in from a window and 
shone on the two lovers. Buffy smiled as she realized it and looked 
up to her love to see if he noticed. He smiled, indicating that he 
did. When the ceremony was over, and they kissed, Buffy had never 
felt so happy. 

Later that night, Buffy ran her hands through her love's hair, 
watching the moonlight shimmer on his blonde hair. She grinned as he 
looked into her face and kissed her, then went back to kissing her 
thighs. Suddenly, his mouth went somewhere else, and Buffy arched in 
pleasure. "Oh, Spike!" she cried. 

The End 
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